[White and Blue] 
Vol. 12 No. 3] 
1 1908-12-18] 


Missing Cover 


Che White and Blue. 
Vol, XII Provo ins Dec. 18, 1908. | No. 3 


CHRISTMAS. 


(A Story ) 


‘*A Christmas romance, indeed! What would our friends 
say to this?’’ And Rose leaned against the wall and giggled. 
‘Now, Deiphia, you need not !ook so eross.’’ 

‘*Please ieave me alore; I have enough to bother me with- 
out vour chatter.’’ 

‘““Well, Delphia, to come right down to seriousness, I 
think you were really crue! to Mr. Keys. If I hadn’t been 
there I’m sure he should have frozen to death from your cold 
manners. ’’ 

‘Rose Ridely, vou know that I am opposed to any lengthy 
discussions! When the fellow couldn’t take hints, could I be 
anything but co!d toward him?”’’ 

‘Of course,’’ said Rise. ‘‘f am not versed in the science 
of love; but von might have been more kind.”’ 

‘*More kind! It was a great dea! more kind than he de- 
served!’’ and Del!phia stamped her foot impatiently. 

‘*What about Tom, then? Couidn’t you consent to let him 
take you for a brother!y s'eigh ride, or to the dance tonight? 
That Waiter of vours will not come.”’ 

“*{ guess I know it!”’ 

‘He will be sleighing with someone else tonight. I be- 
lieve either Tom or Mr. Kevs likes von more than he does.’’ 

Deiphia’s face becaine very flushed and she went about her 
work vigorousiy. Rose settied down into a chair by the win- 
dow and eved her sister critically a moment, and then began 
with a serious voice: 

‘Onee upon a time there lived a beautiful maiden, with 
golden hair, a white though sometimes cloudy brow, and eyes 
as blue as the heavens.’’ 
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Delphia tried to seem annoyed, but the unruly dimples 

about the corners of her mouth told Rose she might proceed 
with the story. 
-.. Weil, as I said, this maiden was very beautiful, and 
many were the suitors who knelt at her shrine. Some offered 
riches, but she had all her heart could desire. Some had petty 
titles, but she shunned them, saving that none but a prince 
should wed her. Her father continually fretted from the fear 
that she would never marry. Her mother sometimes said she 
was too severe. But the damsel had a mind of her own.”’ 

Delphia turned and looked fiercely at the.story-teller, but 
that genins merely smifed and strode on again. 

‘One worshipper, a regular Abraham Linco!n in stature, 
went by the name of Keys. I may add that this was because he. 
was supposed to hold the keys to woman’s heart. Our herome 
had the good fortune to know this knight, and she loved him. 
That is, I used to think she did.”’ 

Delphia turned around. ‘‘Rose Ridely, you fib! And if 
you don’t lenve me this minute, I’!|—”’ 

‘¢Shake vour fist at me,’’ said Rose. 

For a few minutes there was silence, except the fierce 
erackling of the fire in the range and the light step of the 
elder sister as she went about her work. 

‘““Well, my gentle hearers,’’ again drolled this persecutor, 
‘as I said before, this maiden might have loved the noble 
knight who dared a lonesome road and the cold snow to come 
and ask her to accompany him to a ball; but she said that he 
was too weak minded. He must have shed many a salty teer 
on his homeward road. 

‘‘There was another, a pedagogue and neighbor, who 
often called to see the princess, and stayed whole afternoons, 
keeping the industrious damsel from her work. He used to 
talk of taking trips around the world, when in truth his thots 
were upon only a sleigh ride around the town on a moonlight 
night. He told his friends that he and Delphia were merely 
brother and sister; that’s all. He also called on that fateful 
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day, but was treated so cruelly that I fear me he will die of 
grief, 

‘But I suppose, my dears,’’ she went on, as though talking 
to a cirele of interested listeners, ‘‘that there is one present 
who would care to hear no more of the pedagogue; therefore I 
will proceed to tell vou of someone e!se. There was a famous 
prince who lived a long way from the abode of the princess, yet 
not so far but that he could send a stuffy letter to her once a 
day. 

‘Well, it was Xmastide, when hearts are merry and 
sleigh rides plentiful; when children dance and sing, and zrow 
impatient for the morrow; when hig girls cook a!! day jong m 
preparation for the host of expected reiatives, and dream of 
and sigh for a someone who cannot come, and perhaps does not 
want to.’’ 

A tear actua!ly dropped onto the bread board, and Delphia 
turned quickly away. 

‘‘Rose! Rose!’’ the mother’s voice was heard to eal! im- 
patientiy from the next room. 

‘Well, we wili hope Prince Walter finally wins the prin- 
cess, even if he cannot be here tonight,’’ was Rose’s final tor- 
turing sentence as she !eft the room. 

‘“What indoience!’’ exelaimed her mother. ‘‘How can 
vou sit and taik nonsense when it is so ‘ate i nthe day, and we 
have so much to do? Now go and see that the bedrooms are 
all ready for the folks, and then clean yourself up a little be- 
fore they come.’’ 

Rose strolled away, well knowing that the rooms had long 
since heen thoroughly prepared for the company. She paused 
at the door of the children’s room. Voices were ringing with 
merry laughter and little heads were making plans about stay- 
inp up to see Santa Claus. A while later she came into the 
kitehen, and putting her arm around her sister’s waist. ‘‘ For- 
get him!’’ she said, and it was then she noticed that Delphia 
was sobbing. | 

The company arrived. Sons, daughters, children, and old 
and middle-aged men and matrons thronged the great old par- 
lor. Handshaking, kissin gand caressing were induiged in 
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among them all. Work was forgotten. Mrs. Ridely stood with 
her arms loving!v around a son and a daughter, asking and 
answering questions. Mr. Ridely sett'ed down to talk with his 
son-in-law‘s father about the weather and old acquaintances. 
The stranger children stood around the stove getting warm 
and taking in a good view of their surroundings, while the 
Ridely youngsters eyed them curious!y. and then persuaded 
them to come and see their new toys and play a game of blina- 
man’s-buff. 


Rose snatched up baby May from her mother’s arms and 
ran awny to feed her goodies from the pantry. De!phia greet- 
ed them all and then sank into a chair by the window. Her 
eves followed the road as far as it cou'd be seen. Perhaps her 
thots a lso were traveling. 


Tt was with difficulty that they moderated their conver- 
sation enough even to sit down to the tempting supper spread 
on the long table; and with greater difficulty that they aband- 
oned it a'together at a !ate hour and sought rest. 


Nearly all had retired when Rose went quietly upstairs. 
She paused at the half window to catch the sound of laughter 
and the jingle of sleigh bells as they passed on the frozen 
snow. She tiptoed into her room. The light was turned low. 
De!phia sat with her head buried in her hands by the table. 
Neither spoke for a while, and then Rose ventured: 

‘“Delphia!”’ 

‘SVas,’? 

‘*T’ve been dreadfully mean to you today." 

There was no answer. 

‘‘Delphia, 1’m sorry!’’ and she kissed the golden hair. 

The ‘‘white brow, sometimes cloudy,’’ was raised, and 
Delphia returned the kiss. 

‘‘Delphia, dear,’’ said Rose, ‘‘this reminds me of the time, 
a long while ago, when you to!d us you were going to write a 
letter and say, ‘Please bring Walter; please bring Walter; I 
can’t stand it any longer.’ ”’ 

Rose was awakened in the morning by the shouts of the 
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children downstairs. Delphia had already risen. She dressed 
qnickly and hurried downstairs. Ha!f way down she paused. 
A tall man, whom she immediately recognized, stood in the 
doorway. Delphia was there, looking surprised and happy. 
He héld tenderly the hand she offered. 
Rose waited to see no more. She rushed upstairs and into 
her room. ‘*Pringe Wa!ter has arrived!’’ she exclaimed. 
T. J. 


Chnstmastide. 


Lo! ’tis the hght of the dawning! 
Touching the earth with its splendor, 
Kissing the snow-covered valleys, 
Gieaming and glimmering wide— 
Beauty and !ove'liness ever, 
Greetings and tokens and friendship. 
Joyous with heart-thrilling raptures, 
This is the Christmastide! 

—Minnie Iverson. 


Correction. 


The title of the article run under ‘‘essav’’ in the preced- 
ing issue should have been ‘‘Sociological Evidences That 
Jesus Christ Is the Son of God.’’ These footnotes were 
omitted : 

Page 29—**‘Statisties and Sociology,’’ Richmond Mayo- 
Smith, p. 319; also, ‘‘Social Evolution,’’ Benjamin Kidd, chap- 
ter ix.; ‘‘Human Evolution is not Primarily Intellectual.’’ 

Page 30—*Op. eit., p. 132. 

**This paper was read in Theology 5, before which Bro. 
Robert Robinson had already given some historical evidences 
of the great opposition with which Christianity had to con- 
tend. (Misprint in second reference mark.) 

Page 31—*‘‘ History of Kuropean Morals,’’ vol. I, p. 409. 
(Missprint in ‘‘Renaissance,’’ third line from the bottom.) 
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CHRISTMAS. 


Occasionally, at the end of the week, when we are a little 
worn out with the usuai grind and are not disposed to think 
very hard, we read Elbert Hubbard. Since we are not in polli- 
tics, nor in finance, he makes us fee! rather good—self-satisfied 
vou might eall it. But sometimes he ‘‘gets on our nerves,’’ 
particularly so when he attempts to discuss Christianity. We 
are unable to decide what particular point in his scheme of 
the cosmos is occupied by the Great Nazarene. Nor are we 
in compiete sympathy with the lra’s attitude regarding the 
Jaboring man. His theories are beautiful, of course, but they 
appear to us rather as the theories of a we!l-fed man, com- 
fortable before a glowing hearth, than those of the workman. 
How different the wor'd !ooks to the man erawling out of a 
sewer trench, wet and cold, after a ten-hours’ strugg/e in the 
quicksand, facing the necessity of an endless repetition of 
such a struggle to keep himse/f and his family alive!  Does-he 
ponder very much on the dignity of tabor, and on the necessity 
of ‘‘making this piece of work my best?’’ We think not. But 
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the trouble does not lie in the ideal. That we would not like 
to lower, even with the hope of appealing to the laborer in his 
own language. It is the man we must reach, which we can do 
in no other way than by getting in sympathy with his view- 
point. It is in this that the whole Christ ideal is bound up. so 
beautifuily expressed by George Sand: ‘‘Nons n’avons plus 
afiaire ala mort, mais ala vie. . . . . Il faut que tous 
soient heureua, afin que.la bonheur de quelquis—uns ne sort 
pas crimmel et inandit de Dieu.’’ (Death must cease to be a 
punishinent for the rich, and a consolation of the poor. 


This does not mean socialism, or conmmunisin, or any other 
artificial scheme for man’s redemption. It ineans a clear and 
definite application of those principles first taught in Judea by 
the greatest of all teachers, Christ. But al! this talk is useless 
if we cannot apply it more specifically. The question is, what 
does all this noise and fiurry about the anniversary of the 
birth of Christ mean to me as an individual, and as a uni- 
versity student?) What does it typify? Is it merely an occa- 
sion for mirth and enjoyment for me alone, regardless of what 
may be happening to my brother who digs in the street; or is 
there a duty implied—a duty for me? It is said that duties 
are generally disagreeable. Be this as it may, we cannot shirk 
them so long as we are members of society. 


Well, we have nearly preached a sermon! Nothing of the 
sort was intended at the outset, but accidents will happen. 
Taking advantage of this fact, we shall add a few suggestions. 
When vou go home for the holidavs, don’t make any effort to 
hold vourselves aloof from your old associates with a |l-have- 
been-to-the-B.-Y.-U. attitude. We would not infer that you 
should drop back into exactly the same o!d rut you emerged 
from when you left there—if you were ever in a rut; but if 
_there is any change made it is evident that it is an improve- 
ment. But, by al] manner of means, have a good time; and 
also do your best to make others have a good time. You will 
find the first is dependent entirely on the second. 
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We note in the November issue of the Crimson an ‘dea 
which we feel inclined to support. The editor of that paper 
proposes the organization of an ‘‘interscholastic short-story 
league,’’ to the end of improving literary conditions in the 
institutions of our state. It is proposed, we understand, to 
organize this league on a similar basis to the intercollegiate 
debating league, now existing between the U. A. C., B. Y. C. 
and B. Y. U. There is no valid reason, we believe, why such a 
league should not become an exceedingly useful instrument 
in developing literary material in our institutions, and we are 
pleased to see the Crimson take the initiative. We hope it 
will not be considered presumptuous for us to suggest that 
our friends in the north push along the good work. Why not 
take the thing up at once in a definite way? 


First One Thing and Then Another. 

A story-teller is a rare individual, and from time imme- 
morial he has been appreciated as such. It is interesting to 
trace his development from the fantastic minstre!, waudering 
through the villages with his song and his story, to the skill- 
ful short-story writer of today. Then he was the plaything 
of the king’s honsehold, subject to the whims of fords and la- 
dies; now his position is entively changed. He is now a power 
in the world of letters—and the world of letters is the world 
of achievement today. We left College Hal! the other night 
well satisfied with ourse!ves and our neighbor. We haa 18- 
tened to that rarest of a!i rare things—a good story, wel! told. 
Opie Ried has the story-tellers’ art thoroughly well in hand. 


Public Library Opened 
There is an occasional event that, though it has no direct 
connection with our school interests, is of such importance to 


us in a general way a* to warrant some attention. Tuesday 
night, December 2nd, the Provo Publie Library was officially 
opened. For some time the committee has labored strennonsly 


to bring this thing about, and now the building stands com- 
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pleted and beautiful in its simplicity, a fitting monument to 
their industry and the generosity of one of our country’s 
greatest benefactors, Andrew Carnegie. We are sure every 
citizen of Provo appreciates the value of this gift, and that 
no one will withhold his support for its maintenance. It is 
certainly gratifving to note the cheerful way in which the 
students responded to ‘‘tag day.’’ We are sure no one ever 
spent so small a sum in a more laudable cause, 


Something For You. 


We are sewing, daily sewing, countless articles to sell. 
And tho’ we’re quick, vou may be sure, we aiways sew them 
well. 

eDar Evervbody :—There is a feeling amongst: the boys 
that the giris are not as patriotic as they are. Thev are doing 
us a grievous wrong, and to prove it, let us tell vou what we 
are doing. You may help us if vou choose. We need more - 
this year than the schoo! can give us, so we have resolved to 
help ourselves. Our pian is as follows: 

We have made, during the past few weeks, a fine line of 
faney aprons, hendkerchiefs, handbags, ete. Just the kind to 
make dainty Christmas presents. These we will sell on the 
16th and 17th of December, and the money goes to help pay 
for our new lockers. Samples of these articles are on exhi- 
bition in room 35-P, after 3 0’clock in the afternoon. Our 
EIGHT— White and Blue StC 
prices are ‘ow, and if you can’t buy, why, the looking is free. 
So— | 

Pick and select what vou want from each lot, 
And merri!y buy wit hthe money vou’ve got. 
Yours, for industry, 
Domestic Art Girls. 

(rirls, don’t forget the ball tonght—it’s your last chance 
for four long years. And see that that fellow who has been 
wasting your time the last three months comes too. 


A CHRISTMAS CAROL. 


(With apologies to the dickens. ) 


Perhaps it never would have Jeaked out if the stusfed 
parrot in the museum hadn’t told what she knew about it; but 
no doubt she was perfect!y justified in making the disclosure, 
for they had disturbed her rest. by holding one of their noc- 
turnal revels in room 33 on Christmas eve. They crept softlv 
up the stairs ene by one abeut midnight. When they had ar- 
rived, Professor Nelson, who seemed to be grand master and 
director general, locked the door, and with his hands clasped 
behind him, slowly advanced toward the others, bowing re- 
spectfully at each step. 

‘‘Fellow artists, | wish to congratulate you upon your 
faithfulness and upon the zeal that has brought you here «nce 
more at this inconvenient hour. You were not tempted forth 
by filthy lucre, neither by the hopes of fame, nor the plaudits 
of the world. Your noble actions have demonstrated beyond 
a doubt that ‘art for art’s sake’ is possible.”’ 

‘‘Hixeuse me.’’ interrupted Professor Eastmond, ‘‘but 
while we are speaking of art, I feel that we ought to find a 
more harmonious title than ‘Panie Choral Society.’ Panic! 
Dear me, that grates on my nerves.”’ 

‘‘There it goes again,’’ said Professor Osmond. ‘‘ There’s 
some.more of your popular etymology. It is just such foolish 
notions that has caused the downfall of this and many other 
noble and respectable words. ‘Pan’ comes from the name of 
the sylvan god of song. His lays were simple and close to na- 
ture, like ours. The suffix ‘ie’ ought to mean ‘pertaining to or 
like. Never mind what it does mean. That is what it ought to 
mean. Pan ic. What title could be more beautiful or appro- 
priate? The word is but a fellow sufferer with our noble art 
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of music,—too much popular interpretation. Do you see, 
Brother Keeler? I’m glad you do.’’ 


‘‘That can be settled later.’’ resumed Professor Nelson. 
‘“‘This is the time for our rehearsal. We must not venture 
forth tonight upon our generous mission without being abso- 
lutely sure that every number is perfect.’’ 

Professor Keeler pricked up his ears. ‘‘ Venture forth 
where? What mission?”’ 

‘“Why,’’ answered Professor Ne!son, ‘‘you were here last 
time. I fancied | saw vou nodding while Professor Van Buren 
was making the proposition, but you got up and said that you 
had enjoyed his remarks very much and that you could en- 
dorse every word of it. It was mainly vour approval of the 
plan that Jed the rest of us to favor it. Well, in brief, it was 
this: Professor Van Buren suggested that we revive the beau- 
tiful English custom and treat a few of our most appreciative 
friends to a real Christmas carol.’’ 


Professor Keeler seemed to be flattered on the extent of 
his influence and accepted the proposition cheerfully, with only 
a word of eaution about strict secrecy, lest they be discovered 
and their wonderfu! ta'ents found out. ‘‘And some of us,’’ he 
said, ‘‘be tempted into the by and forbidden paths of opera 
engagements or vaudeville attractions that lie in wait for 
strugg!ing musicians.”’ 

Professor Snow volunteered to rehearse his solo first, but 
before doing so uncovered his machine and explained that he 
had been conducting a very profound experiment, and was 
only waiting for a corroboration of his own conclusions be- 
fore start/ing the scientifie world with a very momentous dis- 
covery. Said he: ‘‘I have sung my song into this machine un- 
der al! possible conditions of temperature and pressure, and 
at all velocities, and I find that the recorded wave lengths be 
come more and more irregular as my voice approaches perfect 
art as a limit. Now, there is one of two things: either I don’t 
know what musical! art is, or this old tradition about the na- 
ture of a musical sound must go. I leave it for you to decide.’’ 
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After he had poured a few soulfy! measures of ‘‘'The Last 
Rose of Summer’’ into the machine and exhibited the results, 
they voted unanimously in favor of the new discovery. 

Professor Van Buren then blushingiy consented to re- 
hearse his cheerful composition, ‘‘ When the Silvery Colorado 
Starts to Pay,’’ dedicated to Professor Swensen. All agreed 
that this would be one of ae wost appr opriate numbers for 
general use. ey 


Then came the grand finale, by the whole chorus. The 
stuffed parrot was unable to discover the title of this number, 
but she acknowledged that its musical quality absolutely beg- 
gared her power of description. She ventured her opinion 
that neither Sousa, Creatore, nor Brother Whitwood was equal 
to Professor Neison as a conductor. And, oh! the power and 
soul of it! The eoyote took his eyes off the rabbit and joined 

the refram, and as the last notes died away the painted 
erocodile wagged his tail im approval. 

Just then Professor Partridge came to the door and an- 
nounced that it was 1 a. m., and that the ‘‘coach and four’’— 
(—3), or, in other words, his horse and hay wagon, were wait- 
ing below. J*urther practice was considered unnecessary, and 
the members of the Panic Choral Society were soon on their 
way toward Professor Lund’s. They stole quietly into the lot 
and took up a position under his bedroom window. At the 
first soothing notes of ‘‘ Let Me Dream Again,’’ the whole fam- 
ily was awake. When the piece was finished the Professor 
opened the window with a view to giving them a little advice, 
but presto! they were gone, and after his inevitable laugh he 
remarked to Mrs. Lund: ‘‘It’s that d—d eritic class that 
Brother .Johnson’s been teaching. 

‘“Next?’’ inquired the teamster, when they were again 
aboard. : 

“Oh, don’t vou ‘pew siti sweet Alice—’’ someone war- 
bled. ‘‘ Sure’? the rest answer ed, and they drove to 440 North 
Academy avenue. Brother Van’s solo, ‘‘Fair Maiden, Wake 
From Thy Slumbers,’’ from Boceaccio, was selected for this 


THE WHITE AND BLUE 59 


occasion. He eautiously entered the lot, as if he were stealing 
onto an unsuspecting butterfly, and settied himself gracefully 
under the upstairs window. As he stood there in the pale 
moonlight, with face upturned, pouring forth his soul in song, 
Professor Nelson swore that it seemed to him that Orpheus 
was Brother Van, and Brother Van was Orpheus. As the last * 
notes floated away on the gentle zephyrs, a fair face was seen 
at the window, and a sweet female voice sighed: Oh, my dear 
hoy! How sweet of you!?’’ 


It was evident to the others that Brother Van was sorely 
tempted to forswear his allegiance to the Panic Choral Society 
and do a Romeo stunt right there, but he was promptly rescued 
and put aboard the hay wagon. 


After such a striking example of the power of song, the 
spirit of Pan ran high within his disciples, and it was sug- 
gested that they do the musical honors for Provo under Ma- 
dame Nordica’s window at the Hotel Roberts. The horse and 
hay wagon were soon tied to the hitching post in front of the 
hotel and the distinguished aggregation quietly entered the 
front gate. As they neared the hote! they were greeted by an 
ominous grow: and a measly looking canine stood in the path 
before them. 


‘*Now,’’ said Professor eN!son, who was on lead, ‘‘I have 
an excellent opportunity to prove to you what I have always 
ciaimed; that is, that music, real music, hath power to soothe 
the savage breast.’’ Softly, but with great feeling, he launched 
forth on ‘‘Hang u pthe baby’s stocking,’’ but the beast evi- 
dently eonsidered it as an attempt at bribery, and, being a 
Democrat, he hotly resented it. The contest that followed 
brought the night clerk to the door. 


‘‘Hoodlums, I suppose, for that dog never questions an 
ordinary guest,’’ and he telephoned for the police. The patrol 
wagon was sighted and its errand surmised just in time for 
the august party to make a rush for the hay wagon and to 
get away with a lead of a half block. Professor Partridge 
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stood up in front and shook his lines and swung his lash like 
an experienced charioteer, but in spite of his efforts the pur- 
suers steadily gained. Escape seemed doubtful. Professor 
Nelson would have offered a few words of encouragement had 
it not taken all his time to hold on. Brother Van was envying 
the fate of Romeo. Hope fled. The enemy was almost upon 
them, but the strong spirit of Professor Osmond rose to the 
occasion. With the energy of despair he seized the lines and 
whip, and in his most forceful dramatic style, cried out: 

‘‘Lay on, McDuff, and damned be him that first cries hold, 
enough!’’ The sheer force of the appeal struck the faithful 
animal nearly off his feet. It awoke within him the spirit of 
his ancestors. As a result the pursuers were soon lost sight 
of and long breaths were again in order. When they were at 
a safe distance, Professor Keeler fumbled nervously in his 
pockets and then whispered to himse!f, with a sigh of relief: 

‘“No-o, I haven’t lost it; I haven’t !ost it!’’ 

“Tost what?’’ asked Professor Eastmond, sympa- 
thetically. 

‘“My reputation.”’ 

And while the Christmas moon was casting its halo over 
the happy earth, the weary minstrels sought their well-earned 
rest. Their sweet voices were hushed and there was peace on 
earth and good will towards men. Gt i Mig OF 


Resolutions. 


‘‘How many go forth in the morning, 
Who never come home at night! 
And hearts have broken 
For harsh words spoken, 
That sorrow can ne’er set right. 


We have careful thought for the stranger, 
And smiles for the sometimes guest. 
But for our own 
The bitter tone, 
Though we love our own the best. 


The incomparable De Pachmann, after using the Baldwin Piano ex- 
clusively for many years on the concert stage, recently purchased a Baldwin 
Upright, and in a letter says: “This beautiful piano shall be my dear home 
companion in Europe as long as I shall be able to play for my own 
pleasure.” 


Raoul Pugno, France's greatest master musician eni Pianist, states 
concisely: “A great Piano! It satis{es me completely.” 
Marcella Sembrich, the great singer, places a Baldwin in her home 


because “its tone blends so well with my voice.” 


Frank Van der Stucken, celebrated conductor and composer, says: 


“The Baldwin endeared itself to my fancy, and is an indispensable ally in 


all my musical enterprises. 


Barton and Blake Furniture Co. 


AGENTS FOR THE BALDWIN 
Provo, ; Utah. 


W.H. Ray, Pres., R.R. Irvine, Jr., V. P., A.H.DeLorg, Sec’y, Alva Nekon, Treas,, Grant C. Bagley, Att'oy 
Offices 57 N. Academy Ave. Provo, Utah We occupy both entire Hoors of our own office building, 
Both Phones 'U8 P. O. Box 398 


W. H. RAY & CO. 


CAPITAL STOCK FULLY PAID $25,000.00 


Real Estate, Insurance, Loans, ‘Rentals, ining Stocks, New 
York Stocks and Investments 


A nice lot of little homes in the city for sale very cheap and on easy terms 
Small payment down, long time on balance low interest: Cheaper than pay- 


rent and you have always got a home. 


Small’farms in heart of fruit belt for sale at prices that will make you rich in- 


side of two years. Small payments down. 


Our office has been established in Provo for nearly 20 years and our list of | 
properties include farms, fine homes, medium priced homes, cheap homes, 
ranches, business opportunities and a thousand chances to make money. 


Call or write. 


yo" 


Cie Coggery 


FOR 


TOGS, MEN’S TOGS, 


AND 


BOYS’ TOGS 


ee 


THE QUALITY STORE 
(Ghe Madsen-McNitt Company) 


- 56-58 ACADEMY AVE. 


Everything Good to Eat 


The | 
Wm. M. Roylance Hines | 
Company Grocery & Meat 


Oldest Established Utah's Largest Handlers 


Company 


i ruits, ‘e roduce, Alf- Fresh, Fancy and Staple Groceries 


alfa Seed, Honey, Fresh and Cured Meats 


7 Hay, Grain, ete. Glass and China Ware 


Free Delivery Both Phones 
Always in the market to buy pr sell 432-438 W. Center a 


PAY SPOT CASH R. H. FERGUSON, Mer. 
eer ee int 
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Ah! lip with a eurve impatient, 
Ah! brow with that look of scorn, 
"Twere a cruel fate 
Were the night too late, 
To undo the work of the morn.”’ 


If our ‘‘front sight’’ were as good as our ‘‘hind sight,’’ 
financial ruin, educational failure, and moral bankruptcy 
would be confined to narrow limits, and the checkerboard of 
human experience wou!d be far less varied. 

Rach individual is responsible to three ages of humanity 
—the past, the present and the future. Appreciation and grat- 
itude to past generations for liberty, freedom and the great 
possibilities vouchsafed unto us. To the present for the high 
idea's, congenial enviroonments, and splendid opportunities. 
And from the future comes a plea for better education, deeper- 
rooted honesty, clearer visioned charity, and diviner love. 

Ofttimes. through lack of knowledge or careful thought, 
or power of self-restraint, mistakes are made which mark the 
downwad movement of a soul. The first social drink, the first 
bet, the first unwholesome venture is indulged in, and the gate- 
latch to a downward path is lifted. That is the day in that new 
year when the individual should ‘‘stop, look, listen!’’ The 
voice of all the ages bids him beware. 

During the few remaining weeks of the present year we 
will ‘‘take stock’’ of ourselves; rejoice over our suecesses, 
grieve over our failures; profit by the past and make resolu- 
tions for the future. It may be ‘‘ better to have loved and lost 
than not have loved at all;’’ but to have resolved and lost in 
any honest, legitimate object in life is the beginning of weak- 
ness. For to him that overcometh is given strength. There- 
fore, be it, resolved, that we live and labor for higher educa- 
tion, for happier homes, for broader truth, for nobler souls, 
for deeper faith, for brighter smiles for kinder words, and 
stronger self-control; for more sincere devotion to the good 
and true, for wisdom to hold sway, for courage to accept the 
truth; for— 
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‘‘Strength to bring our life up square 

With our accepted thought, and hold it there; 
Resisting the inertia that drags back 

From new attempts to the habit’s track. 

It is so easy to drift back, to sink; 

So hard to live abreast of what we think.’’ 


E.'S. FINCK ELEY: 


FIELD NOTES. 


Since the accuracy and the legality of the boundary estab- 
lished between the reception room and our sanctum has been 
ealled into question, we hereby submit the field notes of the 
survey as made by Rasmussen, Higgs and Reese, and recorded 
by the last-named gentleman. 

September 23rd, 1908. 
Field Notes of the Boundary Survey of the ‘‘White and Blue’’ 

Office and the Reception Room— 

Chief of party, B. T. Higgs, Sr.; instrument man, if -. 
Rasmussen; recorder, J. T. Reese; Peterson and Mitchell, 
chainmen and stake artists. 

Commencing at a point .3 ft. N. of S. W. window, from 
which bright green hat, patent 1909, se ae to be property of 
Miss Sadie Preston, bears N. 53 deg. W. 5 ft. Spelling book, 
dated 1832, presumably from English Dept, bears 8. 9 deg. 
W. 6 ft. on window sill. No monument erected at this point, 
and no pits dug or mounds raised. No other objects available 
for tie, except a Winter Semester Student, whose position not 
considered sufficiently constant. Bearings were taken to 
photos. of staff and other pictures difficult to deseribe. Me- 
ridian obtained by observation a member of the faculty, con- 
sidered correct enough for the purpose. Thence, follow old 
course, well marked, for a degree or two E. (usually B. Pd.) 
Return to point of beginning to check up bearings. Chief of 
party insists on placing gas-pipe monuments along line. Ob- 
jected to by members of the party not in the trust. Thunder 
shower of hard words. Thence along the same course 15 ft. 
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(H. Peterson standard) intersect image of Miss Reynolds in 
round mirror. Run check line to Hall Disciplinarian, which 
couid not be found. Tie line to Registrar, no marks or brands 
discovered. Survey completed 6 :30 p. m. 


—————————— 


Athletics. 
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We are looking toward the basketball ’ season this year 
with great expectations, and fei! that we are not looking in 
vain, because of the team we have to back them. The lineup— 
Rose and Cham, forwards; Steel, center, and Jones and Jack, 
guards—is one such as few schools can boast of. 

Rose and Cham are weil known in’ basketball cireles of 
Utah, and have rightly been classed as the ‘‘star basket s!ing- 
ers’’ of the state. Those men who are to be their individual 
opponents may well feel a uttle ‘‘shaky’’ and anxious at the 
thots of meeting them. 
Jones, our ‘‘skyrocket,’’ gained his rep. last year by his 
phenomena! guarding, and those men whom he is to guard this 
year may iook forward to a merry chase, far swilter than he 
showed last year. 

Jack, too, though not so well known to outside people as 
a basketball player, has the confidence of those who know lim. 
Those who make baskets over him must get in and hustle from 
start to finish. Jack doesn’t stop when the game’s half over. 

Last, but not least, comes our Steel. He’s just as long as 
any of them and is making wonderful improvement in speed 
and accuracy. 

Our bovs are working hard and are doing some excellent 
team work. With good team work and good individual work, 
im its place, we expect to do something. 

Look at the fleet-footedness of our Steed and the temper 
of our Steel. 
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S. S. S. (Steed, Simmons and Sainsbury), positively the 
best safeguard against defeat. Should -be taken for about 
forty minutes every evening before supper. You must ‘‘take 
water’’ with S. 8S. S. 

Talk about old Bob Cunning! Did you ever see Mel- 
drum and Jacobs manipulate that ball! ’Twould make old 
Bob feel so small that he’d crawl in thru the keyhole of his 
trunk and stay there for shame. 

Cham has been keeping rather bad hours of Jate. One 
time on returning home after one of his ‘‘moderate’’ ones, 
and being asked to give an account of himself, said: ‘‘Oh, the 
moon was so bright and ’twas such a nice (K)night, that I - 
just hung around by the gate.’’ 

Jack’s work, too, has been getting rather Loose of late. 

Don’t spend so much time manipulating your hired men, 
Jack, and get into basketball. 

The organization of an Athletic Council, consisting of 
three members from the faculty and four from the Student 
Body, nas greatly faciiteted the prompt, efficient settlement 
of all athletic questions that may arise. Already it has been 
of great service. 

The class league is to go to the third vear H. 8S. or col- 
leze. Each feels certain of it and some hard fighting will no 
doubt take place in the next two games to be plaved by these 
two teams. 

Do you want to get some light on the subject (basket- 
ball)? If so, call around the gvm. some day next week (the 
date will be announced) at noon, and see the ‘‘Red Heads’”’ — 
and the ‘‘Beanery”’ fight it out. The ‘‘Beanery’’ is feasting 
up for the event’ and the ‘‘Reds’’ are all aglow with enthu- 
siasm. Come and see them finsh it over the ‘‘ Vegetable Pack- 
ers.’’ 

We should not take the defeat of our first team last Sat- 
urday night too seriously.. After all, it probably did us some 
good. It showed up a few of our weak points not evident 
before. 
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An Explanation. 


It matters not the nature of an organization, nor in what 
part of this universe it exists; there is surely a time in its 
existence when the question of finance claims undivided atten- 


‘tion. So it was with the Student Body. Shortly after school | 
began the officers of the Student Body discovered the fact that 


the organization was insolvent. Acting on this acquired in- 
formation, a committee was appointed to wait upon the Com- 
mittee on Lectures and Socials, with a view of obtaining 
Founder’s Day to give the annual hall. This wou'd, of course, 


bring im enough geld to carry on the current work, unti! the : 


basketball season opened—the source of all.our finances. It 
was refused, and the committee was given the understanding 
that the Student Body won'd not he permitted to give balls 
this vear for the purpose of making money. We need the 


money, even if we have been to!d in tones of eloquence that 
this finance proposition is al! a humbug. Hence, a Student. 


Body fee was suggested. Accordingly, a a action, .was 


taken, and-a mass meeting was duly called. At this’ mesting 


some spirited speeches were made, and the meotines was post- 
poned to come before 100 per cent. of the faculty and 100 per 


cent. of the students, where the condition. of the organization’. 


was to be discussed thoroughly. This, in turn, was:postponed: 
indefinitely, In the meantime, sentiment.ran so high. that the’ 
students, fearing that they wou'd be excommumicated,, had -a 
committee appointed to draw up a petition of “Student. Body 
Rights.’’ This committee acted in compliance with the motion 
and presented the petition to the faculty. The dances were 


granted and arrangements have been made for same. 


Since the committee on petition of rights has been justi- 


fied by proper authorities in their action regarding: their re, 


port, things seem to have assumed their regular tenor,-and the 
pulse of the S. B. seems to have receded to a norma! state. The 
question is now whether or not the radicals get more satisfac- 
tion than the conservatives from the methods pursued in each 


case. hi ES BR. 


Ideale of thie Literal Collese: 


Every man, even though he be a savage, forms something 
of a general conception of life—of the world and of his own 
relation to it. To some extent he is thus a philosopher, con- 
structing a system of values by which he rules his life, and 
in some degree affects that of those about him. In uncon- 
sciousiy constructing such philosophies, men are prone to fill 
in the gaps in their actual knowiedge and experience with 
notions taken on faith and with personal ‘‘fancies,’’ with 
‘‘make believe’’ ideas, which they inextricabiy interweave 
with the reai in the very fabric of their lives. It is. the large 
number of these make believe ideas, ideas for which men fight 
with passion and often with fanaticism because they have 
made them part of their personalities, ideas over the adversi- 
ties of which they mourn, and over the successes of which they 
rejoice, just as a child so really does in its make-believe with 
its do!i—it is, in short, the prevalence of sham that constitutes 
the chief barrier to truth and thereby to the progress of the 
race and to the freedom and genuine weal of the imdividual. 
Sham is one of mankind’s most dangerous enemies, and truth- 
fuiness the highest and most difficu!t of human qualities. 

Now the first aim of the jitera! coilege, in a broad sense 
its only aim, is the investigation and promulgation of truth— 
truth in facts, truth in conviction, and truth in utterance and 
action. The college should be the implacable enemy to sham 
in every form. Its course should stimulate in the student the 
growth of a true sense of reiation and value, of a philosophy 
that may be to him as a tired ‘‘sailing master‘‘ in his life. The 
education given should he such as to ground the student in 
that broader wisdom of the race upon which, as a foundation 
rests, even the specialization that accomplishes most for the 
world. The student should acquire a knowledge of the rela- 
tions that al! tasks bear to the work of the world in general; 
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but he shou!d not here learn specific lines of work except these 
be truly in the field of schoiarship. Universal knowledge 1s 
not the aim. ‘The aun is rather the unfolding in the mind of 
a knowledge and appreciation of the best that men have 
thonght and achieved since thought began—not through a 
footing up of all the old jJedgers, but from the latest ba!ance 
sheets, from the most recent digests. Thus should the educa- 
tion be such as to set the individual out upon his life’s work 
from the advance point at which the mind of the human race 
has arrived: and thereby it should save him from the labor 
of undertaking anew journeys that have previously been com- 
pleted by giving him at the outset a knowledge of the relation 
of his work to what the world has previously accomplished. 
—  'Phe college is like a temple from which young men should 
go forth as ‘‘high priests of reason,’’ to borrow a figure from 
Emerson, free through the possession of the greater truths 
now the heritage of our race, skilled in the reaity and force- 
tu! use of the symbols of communication between men. brave 
under the guidance of deep conviction and sense of duty, and 
nobie and strong from a knowledge of the sacredness and 
power of their own souls. 

‘*Self-reverence, self-knowledge, self-control, 

These three alone lead to sovereign power. 

Yet not for power (power of herse!f 

Would come uncalied for), but to live by law, 

Acting the law we live by without fear; 

And because right is right, to follow right 

- Were wisdom in the scorn of consequences. ”’ —Tennyson. 

__ They should be ever ready to point out truth amidst ap- 
pearance es and to hold ‘‘that a pop-gun is a pop-gun, though 
the ancient and honorable of the earth affirm it to be the crack 
of doom.’’ Thomas A. Kempis said: ‘‘It is vanity to love 
that which is speedily passing away.’’ The young men who 
go forth from the co!lege should have been led to distinguish 
the good, the essential and th e lasting from the evil, the su- 
perficial and the transitory, to have, in short, a true love for 
be higher life. 


» 
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It is thus held that the work of the college is to give a 
sound intelligence and a broad equipment for complete Jiv- 
ing, and not to provide that training the particular function 
of which is to secure the quickest admission into the so-cailed 
practical activities of life. Its work is not to develop shrewd- 
ness or sharpness in manipulation. Shrewdness is not big- 
mindedness, and even a very smali man may hecome very 
rich. The college graduate shou'd be the exem piar of the 
truth that all real know'edge at last reaches life and is in the 
highest sense practical; that the primary battles and aecom- 
plishments of the race are inner; and, therefore, that the true 
visionaries and theorists have in al! time heen the saving men, 
The aim of the co!'ege is not to care for the students’ fortunes, 
but for their spirits. [tis a place for the vpbui ding of the 
man, 2n idea not to be replaced, as is the dep!orabie tendency 
today in some institutions, by the one that it is a place where 
the dul! stee! is merely whetted or the rongh timber shaped to 
fit a particniar niche. The time a man spends in preparation, 
in the foeming of his idea's, is never wasted. The value of 
work is chiefiy measured by quality, ond quality is the eorre- 
late of the ideal, of the preparation. 

The work of the coliege makes for high and sane idealism, 
and shou'd lead him who is blessed with the privilege of par- 
taking of its fruits to pull with ai! his might, as President Jor- 
dan so well says, toward ‘‘the reaiization of idea: humanity, 
to add one more /ink to the chain which joins the mankind of 
the past, through ne mankind of the preseut, to the man of 
the future—who is likest Him we have chosen for our ideal.’’ 
The college should, in conelusion, give a svystem-of values and 
relations, a philosophy that will lead a man to steer his life by 
principle and not merely by interest and passion; by the past 
and the future, Jooking both before and behind, not merely by 
the present: by the unseen and the eterna’, not inerely by the 
seen and the tempora!; by law and not by accident: to meet 
fully and readiiy existing demands and to perform present du- 
ties, but to do so with a broader wisdom, by the light and gut- 
dance of rules of which the mere servant of time and piace can 
know nothing. 


College Club Social. 


The evening spent at Miss Parkinson’s reminds us, each 
time we live it o’er, of ‘‘pleasant evenings gone by.’’ The re- 
freshments were tasteful; the music rendered by Mrs. Ben- 
nion, the Misses Gtrtred and Call was delightful; the recita- 
tion by Miss Mortenson was very fitting, and the games by 
all were, in some instances, a little rough, but, Oh, how joy- 
ful! Weil, if we didn’t have a good time, we are all of the 
opinion that we had enough fun and refreshments to last us 
anti] we do. 


Miss Parkinson, as Vice President, is what we commonly 
eall a ‘“worker’’—and from what we have seen (diamonds) 
we feel like complimenting a certain young man in this town 
on his judgment. 


Dr. Peterson’s thesis on problems of hearing is just out 
from the press. Of the copies printed one hundred have been 
deposited in the University of Chicago library and the others 
are on saie by the Psychological Review company. Mr. Peter- 
son has received some very encouraging expressions of appre- 
ciation from leading experimental! psychologists in Eastern 
universities. 


Professor Van B. (in Botany)—‘*Explain the eause of 
transpiration in plants.’’ 

Martin— ‘The plants have to do a tot of work, and it’s 
only natural that they should sweat a little.’’ 

Will someone kindly explain to Professor Brown the na- 
ture of the megaphone? He is reported as being unable to dis- 


tinguish this from other musical instruments if played in the 
next room. 


Any girl without a partner for tonight? Come to the 
Student Body office. Reese and Mitchell have the agency in 
charge. 


Suggestions. 


As nearly as we can ascertain, no one has yet solved the 
Christmas gift problem. Pondering along this line, we set 
about to collect some data, hoping to run down something that 
might assist the average student in the most economic and 
efficient distribution of dolls, tin whistles, mining stock, candy, 
engagement rings, ete., among’ his frieuds and relatives. We 
have chosen a representative list, which includes, we tiink, 
all ages and shades of opinion. 

Professor Neison ( All-the-time Professor of Philosophy) 
—-More theological and philosophical words to conquer. 

Miss Reynoids, B. Pd., D. B. (and others) —An helpmeet. 

Jack Christensen, F. R. S. (foremost Reciprocating 
Squeezvr)—Some more rope; freedom to run about Loose. 

J. Robt. Robinson, T. F.S. (7ireless. Faculty Scrapper)— 
A wind gauge. 

J.T. Reese (not in the Blue Book)—A chance to show his 
depth. (This must be very great, judging from the short out- 
crop. 

©. G. Vanburen, B. 8S. (Bachelor with Stamina)—Some- 
body to squeeze. (A rubber dol! is suggested.) 

EK. H. Eastmond, B. Pd. (Brother Paint Dauber) —A light 
housekeeper; or any other visible means of support. (Adver- 
tising didn’t work.) 

James L. Barker, M. A. (Brevet Ph. D.)..A guardian 
ange] with a lash rope for devotional. 

Vivian Finlayson, W. S. P. (Would-be Assistant to a 
Painter) —FEither an automobile, rowboat or a pair of snow- 
shoes to convey her from the H. S. building to the studio. 

Professor Ward, B. 8S. (Bumper of Sluffers)—An eye- 
opener for his Trig. class. More barns to shingle. 

Beatrice Mellor—A key for the museum and an antidote 
for snake bite. 
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Dr. Hinckley, M. D. (M. G. U., Honorary Member Grand- 
mothers’ Union)—Greener pastures. 

Laura Pearl Adams, D. 8. (Director of Spielology) —A 
toe strengthener for the girls of the physical training class. 
A patent pronouncing machine for the elocution students. 

Professor Brown, B. S., Ph. B., T. T., ete. (Terror to 
Tramers)—A discriminator with a gender attachment. (‘‘In 
those days no woman except the men attended school.’’) 

Fern Chipman—A chance to take a course in undertaking 
and thereby become fitted for the partnership offered her. 

Professor Lund. M. 1D. (Musical Director, Mule Driver, 
etc.)—A new San Pete prompter. 

Winifred Wilkins—An extension of leap-year privileges. 

Professor Swendsorn, M. BE. (Mining Expert, applied to 
stocks) —A hug-detector for the matinees. 


High School and Normal. 


The fourth-vear party was a decided success and greatly 
enjoyed by al! present. 

Dr. C. savs that he shou'd judge. from the manner 1” 
which the fourth vears eat peanuts and popcorn, they had 
descended from the Heptroxengtpera, an animal which fre 
quented in great numbers the prehistoric peanut and popcorn 
stands. \ 

The following was received from one of ’08s: ‘‘T enclose 
fifty cents (50c). for which wake up the ‘nines.’ 710s, it’s up 
to you. Get busy. 

Dr. Peterson gave a very interesting talk to ate third 
years at their last meeting. 

Professor Boyle—‘‘ Who ‘ed the Nephites out of the wil- 
derness? That boy on the back seat.”’ 

Prep.—‘‘I didn’t. I just came from Salem the other 
day.’’ 
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The third vears’ wil! be interested to know that Laurietta 
Pritchet was married a short time ago and is now residing in 
Provo. . 

In basketball we’re something great, 

Just wiped the first years’ off the slate. 
Reluctant ’09’s in woe went down 

Before our team of much renown, 

We played the College with manly vim, 

We made the victory of the ’10s so sim— 

Go ask the coach if it’s not fine, 

Though we’re but ‘‘seconds’’ were third in line, 


‘*Study, work, play, politeness, 
Shall crown our efforts with eruditeness.”’ 
7 —Second Year. 
The first vears’ are pleased to note that the uncontrollable 
third of their second vear friends is practically quenched, so 
far as H?O is concerned. 


Lawrence Price, for baseball manager, and Paul Crandall, 
for yellmaster, were recently elected by the Preps. 


The fourth years’ held a class meeting November 30. 

‘‘How’s the first-vears’ did ve say? Well, I’ll tell ve: 
They’re a bunch uv bovs and girls that’s got big ideals, an’ 
they ’re goin’ to live up to ’um, too. 

‘“‘They ain’t no other class in school what kin lick ’um. 
They ain’t been there long enough to play that thare basket- 
ball game very good yit, but I tel] ye they’re goin’ to git there. 
They’ve got a motto what says: ‘Be Workers, Not Quitters.’ 
That’s just what they’re goin’ to be.”’ 


Exchanges 


We don’t know exactly where the trouble lies, but our 
sanctum seems to be studiously avoided by most every one 
around the institution except book agents. We are quite cer- 
tain that most of us keep the law concerning the carrying of 
concealed weapons inviolate, and that no personal injury will 
result from an occasional! visit to our exchange shelf. Suppose 
you try the experiment. 


We are pleased to weicome a new weekly this year, the 
Silver and Gold, University of Colorado. It is a newsy sheet 
and very well arranged. 


We like the Exponent in a general way, but would suggest 
a little more ‘‘ginger’’ in vour column labeled ‘‘It.’’ With a 
little more attention the idea ought to work very well. 


The Quarterly Tattler comes to us this year in its usual 
neat dress. Your exchange editor has the right idea; we con- 
gratulate her. 


We are encouraged to note that most of our friends are 
up against the same clad problem we have periodically met 
‘“erbout dis time ob de veah’’—lack of support, financial and 
otherwise. We had almost become pessimistic. 


The U. of U. ‘‘Chrony’’ deserves unstinted credit for the 
pace inaintained in its weekly issues. We were a little skeptical 
at first, but are certain now that such an attitude was unfound- 
ed. You have our hest wishes, ‘‘Chrony.”’ 


The Crimson, from Logan, came to us indirectly last 
month, in a very neat dress. We congratulate you on vour 
excellent effort. Your paper contains a surprising amount of 
local material and would certainly be a healthy pattern in this 
line for most college publications that come to our desk. 


Weare glad to see The Normal Advance is alive again this 
year. But was that ‘‘fable’’ really humorous? 


We welcome to our desk the Christmas number of The 
Western Monthly. It is certainly a credit to the district it 
represents. | 


